


: THE 


NUM B. XXHUL 





a ee 


JPLAIN DEALER. 


bbe Helleboram fruftra, cum jam Cutis Agra Tumebit, 


of Pofcentes Videas. Vententi Occurite Morbo. 
my Ext quid Opus Cratero magnos promitiere montes ? 


ifn. Ad Populum phaleras. 





che Difciteque O Miferi, © caufas cognofcite rerum. 


Figo te antus (9 in Cute novi. ibid. 


dici[que, fast{que, quod, ipfe, 
wife ‘Non Sani Effe hominis, non Sanus juret Oreftes. Ibid. 





MonpDay, JUNE 8. 1724. 





PUBLISH the following 
LETTER, in Juftice to fome 
great Qualities, which were La 
tent, till now, in my good 
Friend, Mr. Fyngle: And which 
he held, ie feems, like the Fline ; 
that never Sparkles till it is 
Struck upon. 






Old Favourite ? 


be OW Little did I chink, when you profefs’d your 
never felfa PLAIN DE.ALER, that you won'd, fo 
Me become a Zatler! Pray don’t Miftake this, for a 
hich, ‘Compliment : I am not in fo obliging a Hamour, ! af- 
dill. TAN fore you. I find, Men muft be cautious, when they 
Imoft ‘ce communicative Company: For there are a 
This ‘Kind of Talacive old Gentlemen, who never know 
nevis HAE‘ whento have done, with their Acquaintance ; but will 
where ‘carry Man about with cm, for half an Age after his © 


Funeral :: However to go, at once, into my Matter. 
‘LHAVE A very particular Regard for Sir Porsly 


‘withme. Bur, asa cercain Poet, fomewhere Expietles 
bimfeif, 


All Duties muft, to Self: Defence give Way: 
And ixjur’d Honour cannot brook Delay. 


Sah Geran’ 
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It and ‘LET the Ladies, therefore, wait, for their Swan- 
uighty Skin Breeches. My Mafe may, perhaps, be at Leifure, 
ealing gsinft ‘Winter: And none, but a hafty Prade or two, 
lived Gn want ’em, this Weather. So, I fhall have Time 
i his to hand: juftify’d, egeinft your falfe Accufarion, That I 
gent. fudy nothing» but Poetry. Tom Tirefome, a heavy Block- 
s feel- head! can Talk ofnoching buc the Stocks! Buc Mr. 
mfelf. Juniper isa Man of Learning, let bim fpeak of me, from 
Bent- hisows Knowledge. Oxi might Appeal to Will. Wea- 
wo wreeck, (againft whom i often maintain Arguments) 
Com ther there is any Truth in your Accufation ? Bur, 

'atotherPoer fays, ‘upon fome Occafion or other, in 

dager ome Place that I have ot, '~ , 
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Rufus? Nor do his Commands want’ their due Weight © 


‘ any Thing, but to gargile a German’s Throat with* 
‘ Every Graduate, (duce take this G !) Every Student, in 
* Orthogrephy, knows the manifeft Difference, between 
* Fyngle. and Gingle ! tet Jilts thew what's what to you. 
* Run. down Gentleman, with Feoparcy: And fet Fackan 
“ napes againft Gingerbread. If our Language fs a double 
‘ Dealer, and, for want of fertled Ufage, and a limited 
‘ Acceptation, gives Encoursgemenc to idle People to 
‘ run Divifions on the Alphade: ; that is nothing to me. 
‘ All I mean by it is, co convince yoa, That I underftand 
‘ fomething, befides Poetry. ) 
‘ T HIS, however, en paffant only, for 1 am Mafter of 
‘ better Sciences; fuch, as are new, even in Theory. Bur, 
* not to triumph, too much, over the Mittake of a Friend, 
* (fince it is a very common Error. to think too meanly, of 
‘ the Meric, we are familiar with) 1 willopen, upon this 
‘ Occafion, but one Vein of avy Skill ; and let it fiow. to 
‘ your Shame, cill ic fhall be ftopr, by your Con- 
* viGion. | 3 
‘* TAM, you muft know, then, a kind of immaterial 
Anatomif: I can difle& an Imagination; or Difembowel 
a Quality. I am about to make publick Profeflion of 
my Arc: And, having my Cé4ariot as good as ready, the 
reft of my <4ppsratus will be, comparatively, of no 
Confequence. I fhall drive faft into PraGice. But the 
* chief Scruple I labour onder, is, By what Title to 
. * diftinguifh my feif ¢ L wou'd make ufe of the Word 
‘ Doéer, but thet the College of Phyficians, who place 
‘much Learning in Prjvilege, wou'd have me af- 
cend, by Dvegrees, to that Dignity: Which is too 
Phlegmatic a Preicription to agree with my Temper. Ef 
am, therefore, inclinable, fince very much of my 
Pra&ice will lye among the Ladies, to cali amy felf a 
Mind.Widwife: Icfinuating, by that Hint, Thacl can fee 
‘ ’em as fafely brought to B-d of theic Spleen, Vapours, 
‘ “ffeation, and other fpiritual Conerptions, as they can 
* be affifted, in their Marrimonial Pregnancics, by the bodily 
‘ Brothers of my Profefiion 
* The firtt Patient } propofe co lay, is 2 preanan Male 
‘ Member, of that learned College 1 was mentioning. 
* To be a Doéfor’s Dolor, is, to cure, in the beft Lighe 
‘ poffible: And I wou'd emulate che Example of shat 
’ € memorable Magician, Zyto, who was fene-fer, fays a 
‘ grave Hiftorian, by the Emperor, Claries the 1Veth; to 
‘ ay his Skill, againit a Higd Germaw Conjurer , Zyto, who 
“ was a White Wizard, and worth a Hundred of your 
: a eothhe ftood, in Prefence of the Emperor, and, with 
‘inflexible Compofure, obferv’d the Inflances of his 
* Rival’s Art; whofwallow’d, ac laft, a burning Horfe- 
‘ Shoe: And defy’d our Zyro, to do it after him. Buc 
afeZyto chofe, rather. (chat he might end the Difpure, at a 
4 Mor fel) to fwallow the Conjurer him, if! And expanding 
* his Mouth in:o horrible, and inhumane, Whitnefs, fnapc 
him up, like a Radifh ! Bur, when he came co bis dircy 
| © Shoes, and disdain’d' to fwaliow farther, he can with 
* ‘him, 10 a Horfe. po d, hard by ;and lavach’d him out, 
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* THE Nome of my future Patient, is Sir Clouterly 
‘Rumble: a Profeffor, of the Equeffrian, as weil as che 
Medicinal Ocder. We carries, on his Countenance the 
“ cleareft Symptoms of his Grievance: Which is » Diftem- 
per, that fome, moral Doctors have diftinguifh’d by the 
Name of Vanity. It Operates, with moft Violence, 
on the Head, and the Hearc ; cho’ it affe&s the Limbs 
alfo: And, fometimes, fwells out the whole Frame, 
into the molt enormous Turgidity. It thapes the Fingers, 
of this afflifted Gentleman, with a yearly Convuliion of 
the Nerves ; during which Pits, it is dangerous to. lec 
Paper lie in his way: For he applies himfelf, with che 
wildeft Ecftafie to ftrike itover, at Random, with odd 
Lines, crooked Cyphers, and Characters, wholly anin- 
telligible ! To rhe pitiful Difquicting, and Perplexity, 
of ‘his Brain : Which, becoming heated, praterenaturally, 
by fach extravagant Agitation, enflames, and nourifhes, 
his Mealed#. 
“IT Wesa laudable Accomplifhment, That of calcu. 
lating Diftempers by examining the Patient’s War! In 
Imircstios of this good Cuftom, I poured out, before me, 
a lerge Quantity of the fick Man’s Profaic, and Poetic, 
Emiffions ; and upon infpe€ting the Label, annex’d co one 
of ‘em, which he Addreffes, pv0r Gegtieman to an Il. 
luftrious young Prince in Germany, wich as grave, and 
ferious an Air. as if it was really, fomething fit to be 
jook’d upon! I prefently difcovered both the Diftem- 
per, and his proper Cure for it. The Tokens, as far as 
I can remember, were Scrongeft, and moft Evident, 
upon. the following Eruption of purulent Matter, from 
a Complication of Scrophulous Humours,which the Greeks 
call ‘Farnvoere. But the Name the Patient himfelf wou'd 
have it go by, is AL F——D. It is, in fhort,a moft M:- 
lignant, and virulent, Species, of che Epic, or Narrative, 
Cacoethes ! See a Pare of ic! 
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‘ The Glory of a People depending on the Excellence 
“ of their King, He, who loves his Country, cannot 
‘* better promote it’s Happinefs, chan by teaching thisKing 
“to Govern it. I know, that yoar Highnefs is well 
** enough Taught already: But Examples being better 
“* than Precepcs, efpecially, when prefented in the Works 
‘© of Celebrated Authors; Men of copious Invention, and 
* 2 freitful Imagination: It was for that Reafon, Sir! 
** That I wrote the following Poem! having had the 
** Honour to contribute more to the Succefion of your Ma- 
* Arious Houfe, than ever 1 boafted of; becaufe I did it, 
“ for the Service of Religion, and che Glory of my Coun- 
«<é try’. , 

N O Spots,ina Purple Pever, were ever thus Morbidly 
Significant! If there were not, in che Nature of the 


‘Symptoms, fomething oppofite to Contagion, 1 Thould have 


judged Sir Closterly’s Diftemper to be, moft Putridly 
Pcfiilential! —— The poor Man, in fine, is Extreamly 
far gone! and would, certainly, have been irrecover- 
able, under any Hand but mine ——-There is but One 
Cure, for fo exceeding fool a Stomach, and that mutt 
be, to ply him with ftrong Emetics, cill, to {peak in a 
Phyfical Phrafe, I have made him Vomit his Heart up. —— 
I have @ Pill, co Purge Vanity ; aSpeeific! and a No- 


fram! which will do his Bufinefs, EffeGtually ; and it 


fhalibe che firft, of my Operations, ss foon as my Hor - 
fes sre harnefled,~- for a M:n wou’dn’t become noted, 
you know, till he’s ina readinefsto befent for. I am, 
in Profe, you fee as well as in Poetry, 


Your humble Servant, however. 


Tony Fyngle. 


BY Avery unlucky Accident, this Letter, before I 
received it, fell intothe Hands of Tom. Tirefem; whohas 


writ to me, abcut it, in very high Terms. And, what 


the Confequence of ic may ‘be, I know not. 


Mr. Edward PLAIN-DEALER, Sir. 
C i % AKING Ic for granted, That you know, and Every- 
bodyknowsS, as bad as the World is,that there is fome 
‘ Difference, flill, it is to’ be hop’d, between a Poet, and 
* 9 Habberdafber! J wou'd have the conceited Mr. Antony 
* Fynple, junior, to know, that as witty as he thinks him- 
* felf; Lam wittier than he, by every Penny I am worth, 


4 


., O 0 Oey. a Se ee OS Re On eS e* A Oe: & SB &@ ao ace 


‘it over as well as¥ 


* for Sir Portly faid, ‘ewas Picy that, 42 bis Mex 
lay in his Brains: AndI fay, that his Brains are addled 
‘ co goin that manner and write Blockbead, abou 0 
‘ that he has nothing to do with. —— No --. nor 7% 
* have nothing to do with! for, ifever he talks 7,, 
« dy in my» Houle again, I'll be bound to fay asone 
* my foolifh Daughters does, Thet Mr. Fyngle isa pb 
* Gentleman: Which if I think, or ever will think, inth, 
* Humour I am in, never more give Credit to, 


Your Friend, to ferve You, 
Thomas Tirefom, 


WHILE I Was ata Lofs how to Account fo; :4, 
Caufe of this great Misfortune, The following, from 
Wil, Weathercock, unriddied the whole Myftery, 


Deareft Sir. 
é ONEST Mr. Fyngie, our good, and agreeable; 
put into my Hands, Yefterday, ove of shar nad 
cal Letter, which he fent-you; about Sir Clouterly Rup), 
and I, being wonderfully pleafed with che Fancy of it 
muft needs be fhewing it to Alderman Blunder, w,? 
dined with us, at Sir Portl;’s. The Alderman laugh, 
immoderately, and was fo taken with it, char alj Dinner 
Time long, he could talk of nothing elfe, but mm)’, 
Pills to Purge Vanity. But Tom Tirefome unluckily, cane 
down, in the Afternoon; and che firft Thing the 
Alderman faid, was, Ob! Mr. Tirefom! Heres the Plo 
fantef? Letter'—- Nay, you muff fee it, for twil mak ys 
laugh till yeu cackle again! ——Tt was in Vain to en 
deavour at Diverting him, by othér’Subje&s. 7h 1, 
ter was all his Cry! Mr. Tirefomme muft fee the Lew! 
In fhore, he did. fo: and the only Remark he made wy; 
that he found himfelf called Blockhead, in it. Wel]! 
can’t imagine, how angry” he is about it! Pray, do yy 
beft to reconcile ‘em ; or we fhall have fad Work, x¢ 
Sir. Portly’s. Shall I give yeu my Opinion, — which; 
moft in the wrong ? Certainly Mr. Fyngle, for, Wi 
fhould one Man call another Names? —~ Yet it foots 
too, as if Mr Tirefom was moft to Blame ; beef 
Thefe Things, you know. are Common, among pried 
But; be it as it will, I thought: ic abfoluciy Neccfh 
.to write you Word of it, and my own, Opinion of 
* Difference: Who am, 


Your moft Faithful, Servant to Commund, 
Wikiam Weashercuk, 


1 AM afraid, ¥ muft clofe in, with my Friend Wil 
Opinion, That they are both in the Wrong. But what hil 
I do, with this unlucky Alderman Blunder 2? The 0 
Creature has no wrongin him ; but he does more hin 
than a Stockjobber ! He has a plain and open Heart, | 
wants both Forefight and Refleéion. He is Mifchievous,| 
not Malicious : and blunders on, wichout Ill Purpofe,ft 
a Natural Clumfine/s of Mind, and Healehy Coar{fene/s in 


- Underftanding. He overturns Things, without fecli 


"em, like the Elephant of Africa; chat walking gr 
in the Night, among the Villages, of che Negrots, 0 
not difturb himfe/f in the leaft, about the Hout 
that ftand in his Way; but keeping Sereight forw 
overfets *em,*fays a Dutch Author, without intending h 
asif they were fo many Nut Sheds, : 

W HEN Itook him with me, che firft time, to 4 
Tea, at PATTY AMBLE’ s.:Afcer fhe had pratied andt\™ 
him into an Ecftafie at her Wit, and Beauty ; he © 
from her, ina ftare of Rapture, and faid, to me, alot 
How cou’d you be fo Miftakeny as to fell me, foe 
Handfome ? I thal (never) forget the extraordinaty Let 
the obliged me with, upon this fine Queftion ! I 9 
could, bytelling Blunder, 1° 

rds,.which were not That Sk 
jut That fhe was more Witty then His 
nd out, by this Time, chat he bad 
n, and loo "das like an Afi, # 
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